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A DAY AT GRANDMOTHER'S. 

Rilda Harrison was at play in the large, 
old-fashioned garret. She had a fancy 
for such lone places, and kept her doll and 
playthings there, because of all rooms in 
the house she liked that best. There 
were spinning-wheels of different kinds 
and sizes crowded away up there, and 
strange, antique-looking pieces of furni- 
ture, which had been in the Harrison 
family for many and many a year that 
long ago was ended and forgotton. From 
the dark places under the roof, Rilda had 
brought to light various odd and quaintly- 
shaped things. She was all the time 
making new discoveries, and, one day, 
she found a slender kid slipper, with a 
long pointed toe and high wooden heel. 
There was a chest in one corner that had 
stowed away in it packages of letters now 
old and yellow and tied up with faded 
ribbons; newspapers bearing dates of 
nearly a century gone, and books of such 
old-fashioned type that Rilda could 
scarcely read them. Once she found in 
there a clasped Bible, which she took out 
and kept for her own, because her own 
name—* Rilda Harrison’”—was written 
init. It was the name of her father’s 
mother, who, years before, had gone to 
her rest. 

* Rilda, Rilda!’ called a voice from be- 
low. 

Rilda immediately answered her moth- 
er’s call. 

“Come down,” she continued, “ and 
brush your hair nicely and put on a clean 
dress. I shall take you with me to your 
grandmother’s to-day.” 

Rilda went down into her own little 
chamber, brushed her wavy, golden hair 
and confined it in smooth braids, then 
put on her new pink calico dress. Her 
mother was not quite ready, so she went 
out into the garden and gathered a bou- 
quet of the brightest, freshest flowers she 
could find. 

‘I shall leave you at your grandmother's 
until I come back to-night,” said her 
mother, as they were seated in the wagon. 
** You must be a good girl and do all you 
ean for her.” 

Grandmother lived a mile and a half 
away, in a low, red house that hada 
beautiful green lawn in front, shaded by 
a row of full-grown maples. As they 
drove up to the south door, a tall, hard- 
faced woman came out to meet them. 

‘*Good morning, Esther?’ said Mrs. 
Harrison. ‘How is mother this morn- 
ing ?” 

* She isn’t any better,” replied Esther, 
“and I think of the two she fails. She 
needs more waiting on, and keeps me all 
the time running in there from the kitch- 
en. I’m most worn out.” 

‘** Yes, you must have a great deal to 
do. I have brought Rilda to stay to-day. 
You muet let her help you all she can.” 

** Well, she can stay,’ muttered Esther, 
“but such girls make more work than 
they do.” 

Rilda could not help wishing that her 
mother would let her ride on with her to 
the village, instead of leaving her there, 
but when she went into her grandmother's 
room she was glad that she staid. The 
old lady was on the bed, half reclining 
upon some pillows. 

‘“*My dear child,” she said, ** how glad 
lam to see you! Where did you get 
such pretty flowers >” 

“T picked them out of our garden on 
Purpose for you, grandmother.” 

“Did you? How beautiful they are! 


You may put them in water so 
as to keep them fresh.” 

Rilda did so, and placed 
them on the round stand in 
the corner, where her grand- 
mother could see them, Then 
she opened one of the win- 
dows, and looped back on 
either side the white fringed 
curtains that shaded them. 

“Thank you, dear,” said 
the old lady. ‘* You have 
made it look very pleasant.— 
Now hand me my fan, and 
let me rest awhile. Perhaps 
you had better go out and ask 
Esther if you can help her 
any.” 

Rilda did not quite like to 
meet Esther again, but she 
did as her grandmother told 
her. 

*T’ve got to get dinner for 
the men- folks,” replied Esther, 
“but I don’t suppose you can 
do anything to help. You 
don’t know enough to set a table decent, | 
do you?” 


and her lip quivered as she spoke. 

** Well, well, child, don’t cry!” said 
Esther. ‘ There’s the cloth, and you 
may go to work !” 

Rilda obeyed. She spread upon th 
table the snow-white table-cloth, and ar- 
ranged everything so nicely that even the 
scrupulous Esther could find no fault.— 
She carried her grandmother's dinner to 
her, and afterwards assisted in finishing 
the work. Then Esther sat down with 
her knitting in the kitchen door, and 
Rilda went again to her grandmother's 
room. 

** Rilda,” said she, ** you may open that 
little drawer and bring me a box you will 
see there.” 

Rilda obeyed, her face radiant with ex- 
pectation. 

** You know I promised to show you 
these pictures some time when you came 
to see me,” said the old lady, taking from 
the box three painted miniatures, inclosed 
in red morocco cases. ‘Your grand- 
father,” she continued, had a sister who 
lived in New York, and once, when we 
all went to visit her, he had our children’s 
pictures painted. This one’— 

‘© Wait, wait, grandmother!” cried 
Rilda. ‘* Let me see ifI can tell which 
was my mother. This is it, isn’t it, 
grandmother? I know it is! It’s just 
her look in the efes !” 

** Yes, you have guessed right. That 
looks as she did when she was seventeen 
years old. This one is your Aunt Abby, 
and this is your Uncle James, whom you 
never saw. He died young, my dear, 
noble boy!” and she gazed with tearful 
eyes upon the bright face and curly locks 
of the picture. ‘“* You may put them 
away when you have seen them enough. 
I will keep them till I die, and then they 
shall be yours, Rilda! Rilda,” she ad- 
ded at length, “‘you may read to m 
a-while if you like.” 

Rilda took the Bible from the table and 
sat down by the bed. 

“Shall I read from Psalms, grand- 
mother ?” she asked. 

The reply was “ Yes,” and she opened 
the Bible at the twenty-third psalm and 
read, “‘The Lord is my shepherd; I 
shall not want. He maketh me to lie 











beside the still waters.” 


Esther to get tea. 


BEDOUIN ARAB. 


that overshadows us all. 








down in green pastures: he leadeth me 


“I TRY I CAN.” 











roly-poly pet two years or| 


less. 

Anna’s tone was fretful and 
her words drawn out with 
the whining accent of a sick- 
ly child, as she was. She 
stood by the pump, dipper in 
hand. 

Carrie looked up from her 
playthings on the floor, with 
a bright smile, and in her 
broken words said cheerily. 

** T don’t think I can, Anna; 
I try I can.” 

And up she jumped, and 
mounting a cricket, stepped 
from it to a box on which was 
another cricket, where her 
little feet paused, and her 
small hands grasped the pump- 
handle. With all her little 
force she moved it up and 
down, and the water poured 
out, and the bright dipper was 
filled. 

With a long-drawn breath 


‘* Blessed words !” spake the old lady.jof triumph down clambered Carrie, and 
She was lying with closed eyes, and spoke|back to her play. She had tried, and 
“I always do it at home,” said Rilda,|a8 if thinking aloud. ‘* Truly God is my/found out she could succeed. Trifling as 

shepherd, and I shall not want.” 

Rilda read again, ‘‘ He restoreth my/hood what many never learn in life. 
soul; he leadeth me in the paths of 
righteousness for his name’s sake. 
thoug I walk through the valley of the 
shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for 
thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff 
they comfort me.” 


it may seem she had learned in her baby- 


Because success is not certain many 


Yea, | will never try— Cambridge Chronicle, 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
A WONDERFUL ESCAPE. 
It was on a hot and sultry day in June 


“¢ The valley of the shadow of death,’ *|that a party of midshipmen pushed off 
she murmured again, ‘ Iam almost there,|from the side of a British man-of-war then 
but ‘I will fear no evil; thy rod and thy|lying at anchor in one of the principal 
staff they comfort me. 

Rilda continued reading until she saw|sky being unsettled and the boat small, 
that her grandmother was quietly sleep-|they were requested by the officer in 
ing. Then she sat by the open window|charge not to go far, but if possible to 
and looked at the pictures in the Bible,/keep within hail or sight of the vessel.— 
and read the names in the “ Family Re-|The tide, however was setting out of the 
As she turned over the leaves,|harbor, and it was not long before the 
her eyes fell again upon the words, “‘ The! boat was carried to a considerable dis- 
Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.’’| tance. 

“TI wish I knew just what that means,” 
she thought. 
takes care of sheep. 


harbors in the island of Antigua. The 


The party, which consisted of eight 


‘©A shepherd is one who|persons, were amusing themselves smok- 
Grandmother saidjing and talking. One was at the helm, 
God was her shepherd. Perhaps it’s be-|one or two had charge of the sails, and 
cause he keeps away all harm and dan-|the rest were stretched lazily about the 


boat, taking little notice of wind or wea- 


She could not help thinking of it again|ther. In a few moments a violent squall 
and again, and as she thought there came/fell like a thunderbolt upon them, and the 
to her young heart a strange longing for|boat turned over. After mach difficulty 
rest and dependence upon the Great Heart|the crew succeeded in getting upon her 
She was inter-|bottom. They then held a consultation 
rupted by the return of her mother fromjon what was to be done. They were 
the village, and soon it was time to help|clinging to the keel of a small dingy ; 
They remained until|they were three miles from the land from 
evening, and when they went away, her which they were concealed by the fog and 
grandmother said, 

‘* Rilda, you have done me a great deal] were driving beyond the island into the 
of good to-day, and I shall love you now|open ocean. 
more than ever !” 


rain; the gale was increasing, and they 


Their case seemed hopeless. Two of 


Rilda was very happy as she rode home|the boldest, however, were determined to 
in the moonlight, for she loved better|make a desperate effort to save their 
than anything else to merit grandmother’s|tives. They were first-rate swimmers, 
Before she went to rest, she|and thought by keeping together they 
opened the clasped Bible and read an-|might swim to the shore, in spite of the 
other of the beautiful psalms, and there|tempest. On the other hand the place 
came again the strange longing and a|was infested by sharks, which rendered 
strong desire that she too, might be ac-|the attempt highly dangerous. Still they 
counted as one of the lambs of the fold.|were men of courage, and it was the only 
When she knelt to say her nightly prayer,|chance [eft to save their own lives and 
another petition went up out of her heart| those of their companions. They stripped, 
to God, that he would be her shepherd|and immediately struck out in the direc- 
also, and would guide her feet and guard|tion of the land. 
her steps from every dark and sinful way. 


For nearly an hour they swam on, 
sometimes lying on their backs to rest— 
sometimes striking out again for dear life. 





“ Pump me some water, Carrie,” said/All at once they were surrounded by their 
a little child of six summers to a little enemies; wherever they looked they saw 

















the black fin of a shark sticking out of 
the water. Still they swam on, the sharks 
playing round them, but strange enough, 
not attempting to injure them. They 
made continual short rushes at them; 
would turn on their backs, open wide 
their monstrous jaws, and close them 
again with a loud clash, within a few 
inches of their victims’ bodies. 

At last, however, the men neared the 
island. The sharks left them one by one, 
and the two poor fellows, almost exhaust- 
ed, struggled up the beach, and lay down 
for a few minutes, utterly worn out. But 
they thought of their comrades, and gave 
the alarm to the people on shore, who got 
out boats, and after exposing themselves 
to the perils of the storm, succeeded in 
saving the rest of the party. 

The wonderful escape of the two swim- 
mers was owing to the sharks being glut- 
ted with the offal of the slaughter-houses 
for the troops, which was thrown into the 
sea just at that time. 


BEDOUIN ARABS. 

Four thousand yeais have not made the 
slightest alteration in the character or 
habits of the Bedouin Arab. He is in 
fact the same creature. As were his an- 
cestors in the days of the patriarchs so is 
he. His dress, the style of the upper 
portion of which is shown in our picture 
of this week, is made after the same pat- 
tern as that of his ancestors were. Pitch- 
ing his tent wherever the water gushes 
forth cool and sparkling, thus giving birth 
to a scanty crop of grass, he pastures his 
flocks and herds, provides a supper anda 
bed occasionally for a belated traveller, 
and does a little business in the robbing 
way when it answers his purpose. He 
has no attachment to one place more then 
another. His home is the wide desert, 
To-day he pitches his tent in the moun- 
tain, and to-morrow in the plains, and on 
whatever spot he settles himself down for 
the time being, all he has on earth is 
there with him—wife, children, four-foot- ~ 
ed beasts, and creeping things, of which 
there is an abundance. 

An eastern traveller was once invited 
to share the hospitality of an Arab’s tent. 
It was his first visit, and he had read a 
good deal about the enjoyments of the 
Bedouin’s home. He was desired to sit 
and renew his strength, and a lamb was 
taken from the flock to be served up for 
his supper. Every operation was per- 
formed in the same chamber. There they 
ate, drank, and slept, did their butchery 
and cooking. In this instance the poor 
lamb was tied up for two hours in a cor- 
ner of the room, where it kept on bleat- 
ing most piteously, producing a very bad 
effect upon the traveller's appetite. In 
fact, he was more inclined to cry over the 
lamb than to eat it. However, when its 
time came the worthy patriarch of the 
tent drew forth a long sword, and calling 
one of his grim and fierce-looking assist- 
ants to hold the creature by the legs, he 
severed its head from its body by one 
quick and dexterous blow. The travel- 
ler thought of the lines in Pope’s Essay 
on Man :— 

«The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed to-day 

Had he thy reason would bead Ym a hal 

Jind licks the hand just raised to shed his blood.” 

The carcass of the poor young sheep 
was soon prepared for the spit, or rather 
the gridiron. It was laid across a fire of 
coals, and in less than a quarter of an 
hour the master of the ceremonies began 
to devour its intrails, passing over a few 
yards or fathoms of the same to his aston- 
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yshed guest, and begging him to make 
himself happy, and follow his example.— 
The sweets and comforts of a New Eng- 
land home rolled up before the poor 
traveller's vision. He thought of Thanks- 
giving turkeys, oyster stews, popped corn 
and candy, but all to no purpose. His 
eyes grew dizzy, all the poetry of an 
Arab’s tent faded away like a dissolving 
view. He withdrew from the scene, 
mounted his horse and rode off. This 
was a gross insult. He was pursued by 
his host, robbed of his watch and other 
valuables, and literally “ driven out with 
blows into the wilderness,” being very 
thankful to escape with his life. 





THE FAMILY. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
ASTRONOMERS IN EMBRYO. 
THE STARS. 

* Why are the stars called ‘* fixed stars,” 
John, when it is found that they all move 
round some great centre just as the 
pianets do ?” 

* They obtained this name, Richard, be- 
fore it was known that they really had 
such motion.’ 

* But if they keep on moving, as you 
say, how is it that the constellations pre- 
serve their forms? They seem to be the 
same as long as I can remember.’ 

* Yes, Richard, and something longer 
too. A thousand years effect but little 
alteration in the apparent places of the 
stars. Their positions were pretty cor- 
rectly noted by cbservant persons nearly 
two thousand years ago, and to the un- 
aided eye the change of place which they 
have undergone is a mere nothing. Yet 
when measured by good instruments, it 
is found that some of them have removed 
from their old positions to the extent of 
two or three degrees.’ 

* It is a wonderful thought, John, that 
all those immense bodies should be in 
motion.’ 

* Not so wonderful, after all, Richard, 
as it would be if they retained their places 


in the firmament without any motion at 


all. With our present knowledge of the 


laws which keep the universe together, a 


state of absolute rest would be truly won- 
derful—a miracle indeed ! 


hour before. It was then as bright «| 
Sirius, and continued to increase till it 
surpassed Jupiter when brightest, and 
was visible at mid day. It began to 
diminish in December of the same year, 
and in March, 1574, had entirely disap- 
peared. So, also, on the 10th of October, 
1604, a star of this kind, and not less 
brilliant, burst forth in the constellation 
Serpentarius, which continued visible for 
a twelvemonth.’ 

‘Why, these must have caused great 
surprise to the folks who were then liv- 
ing, John?” 

* No doubt they did, and would again, 
should they make their appearance ; 
especially among those who never heard 
of such things having been witnessed be- 
fore.’ 

* What is the cause of the sudden ap- 
pearance and disappearance of these stars ?’ 

‘Of that we are ignorant. It is just 
possible, however, that there may be, 
floating through space, large dark masses 
|of matter which passing between us and 
| those stars might of course conceal them. 
| But this is all guess-work and conjecture ; 
“He who through vast immensity can pierce— 

See worlds on worlds compose ove universe, 
Observe how system into system runs, 
What other pl «nets circle other suns, 


What varied beings people every star, 
May tell why Heaven has made us what we are.”’’ 





| 





THE DUTTON CHILDREN. 
There are two little girls in Boston ! 
I should think there might be as many 
|as that, certainly, exclaims some reader, 
|and quite a number of others besides. 
Well, but there are two litile girls in 
| Boston, and we don’t suppose in the 
whole world there can be found two others 
of the same age, as tiny and cunning, 
with such comical little faces, and feet, 
and hands, and bodies. We wish all our 
jreaders could see them. However, for 
| the entertainment of those who cannot, 
| we give the following description, in a 
| pleasant letter from a lady :— 














| My young friends, no doubt you have 
heard and read about the Farry Sisrers, 
or Dutton CuILpREN, probably the 
smallest persons in the world, of their 
ages. I really wish I could let you see 
their portraits, not larger than dolls.— 
What charming little creatures they are, 
and how beautiful! What little angelic | 
| forms they have. I will now give youa 
\short history of Etta, the eldest. 











are twenty-six and twenty-eight inches 
high, and have not increased in weight a 
pound each for years. 

I must tell you another interesting little 
story about these fairy sisters. Soon after 
the birth of Dollie, a gentleman and lady, 
residing in Boston, hearing of these won- 
derful little girls, and feeling anxious to 
see them, went to the house of Mr. Dut- 
ton, in Framingham, to see them. After 
having seen the children, and nearly ready 
to depart, unnoticed the lady placed Etta 
into her husband's hat, and then walked 
towards the door, inviting her husband 
to accompany her. Upon picking up his 
hat, he found Etta finely hid away in its 
crown, That gentleman and lady are now 
living near Boston, and have always felt 
a deep interest in the welfare of these lit- 
tle angelic beings. 


seeing them. Good bye. Aunt Kary. 





THE ICICLE AND THE SNOWDROP. 
OR, PRIDE WILL HAVE A PALL. 


An icicle, so runs my tale, 
Hung from a cottage wall ; 
Below, there lived a snowdrop pale, 
Sheltering her petals small. 


The icicle al] solid seemed, 
And hour by hour he grew; 
Rightly the passers by, he deemed, 
urned round his form to view. 


He chanced to look upon the ground, 
And there the snowdrop spied, 

Just peeping through a snowy mound, 
And thus he spake in pride :— 


“ Look up, small thing, a wondrous sight 
Is hanging o’er your head ; 

See me in growing splendor bright, 
While thou art nearly dead.” 


Such talk he held, when lo! a breeze 
From southern quarters came ; 

And soon the air had ceased to freeze, 
All moist he felt his frame. 


Drops from him fell upon the flower, 
While sunshine came in gleams ; 

Refreshed, as by a gentle shower, 
She sprang to meet the beams. 


But fears within his bosom woke, 
He trembled to his fall, 

Till with a sudden bound he broke, 
And dashed against the wall ; 


And rolled into the kennel soon, 
All wet with mud and mire; 

No form was left to him by noon— 
I saw him there expire. 


But first he groaned out, “ Look on me, 
(1 speak to one and all ;) 

Great was my pride: now learn from me 
That pride will have a fall.” 





THE LOST SAILOR BOY. 


boy. His mother was poor. Assoon as 


She | he was old enough to earn money for her, 


Sitti ie thas Weciy einige dt pleee¥s | was born in Weston, Middlesex County, | finding nothing else to do, he went to sea. |name in the world, was a gentle, God/ nursing a half-naked infant. 


I hope you and all|The letter which told the story to the 
my little friends may have the pleasure of | mother did not tell the whole. 


His father died when he was a little! mother was a woman of the world—while 











rum. ‘ As we could not afford good li- 
quor, we gave him what we call Scotch— 
bad rum; just to quiet him you knuow.— 
In the night we heard him taking on, but 
‘didn’t think he was going to die. But 
|in the morning we felt awful sorry to find 
him stiff as a plank.’ 

* Had he no money ?’ 

* Nota cent; we showed him charity 
to let him stay in the house.’ 

* But he had when he came here?’ 

*Can’t say.’ 

* Where’s his chest?’ 

*O there was nothing in it but an old 
jacket, a medicine bottle, and a knife.’ 

* Who buried him and where ?” 

* The Corner’ (Coroner) ‘ 1 believe, but 
I don’t know where.’ 

Such was the end of that sailor-boy.— 


before he killed his companion that he 
could possibly ever be guilty of such an 
awful crime. He would have been hor- 
ror struck at the thought. But his angry 
feelings overcame him, and now in the 
sight of God and man he is a murderer, 
No repentance however bitter, no tears 
however freely shed, can now atone for 
the guilt which that wretched lad has 
brought upon his soul, by one brief mo- 
ment’s indulgence in anger. 





For the Companion. 
THE SCOTCH CRUSOES. 

On the Western coast of Scotland is a 
cluster of small islands called Hebrides, 
the smallest of which, alittle island about 
a mile long and half a mile wide, is called 





It said 
enough, and spoke a kind word of sym- igs. eds 
| pathy and directed her to Him who raised Rona. This island, which is about fifty 
|to life the widow’s son of Nain. But the miles from the nearest land, presents a 
| whole was told in another letter to the very desolate appearance. On the north- 
| minister, that he might tell her or not at | ern yide the cliffs arise to a height of 500 


oe i Rama feet, running out on the western extremity 
uch histories as this, are given for the into flat ledges. 


| warning of the young. Let them be heed- The surface being perfectly flat and 


jed, for as misctbay God's word is tone, 8°) smooth, it is always swept by every blast, 
| Sure will fearful retribution follow indul- | end neither wes vee heute ott Ge é 
~—_ nn single hour withstand the violence of the 
frequent gales that prevail on this coast. 
| No ship appears in sight, and very seldom 
is land seen from it. You may well be- 
lieve, then, that Rona is a desolate place, 
and about the last spot where you would 
| expect to find inhabitants, yet it is buta 











SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





| 

| For the Companion. 

| WHICH HAD YOU RATHER BE. 
The boys were both poor. 


Their names were George and Henry! short time since a family resided here 


| Selwyn ; and they were cousins. Both|very much after the style of Robinson 


| were also orphans, and at the ages of fif-| Crusoe. 

jand seventeen were left to care for widow- They raised barley, oats, and potatoes, 
\ed mothers and younger brothers depend- | and kept about fifty sheep, from the milk 
|ing upon them. of which they made a sort of cheese. The 
At about the same time they had an of-|man who lives here does not own the 


\fer made them by a very worldly and a|land himself, but cultivates it for another. 
| very wicked man to engage in a business | He is allowed as much of what he raises 
| which shall be nameless. Suffice it to say | as will support his family, and about ten 
|that it was infamous though very profit- | dollars a year besides, which is paid not 


jable and would bring them in sufficient}in money, but in clothes. And as the 
ito raise them above want, and give them} family consists of six. persons, you can 
|the privilege of investing money in the | judge they do not dress very extravagant- 
| course of a very few years. 

The boys talked it over—Henry mak- 
ing the excuses, and George the objec- 
| tions. 





Their dwelling is a cave dug in the 
earth with a hole in the top from which 
| You may be sure the mothers of|the smoke may escape, and which also 
|these boys were very different. Henry’s | admits all the light they receive. With- 

lin, says the gentleman who visited it, sat 
| she whom George called by the dearest| an old woman crouched over the embers, 
From the 





: Mass., and at the time of her birth weigh- | He found it harder work and harder fare fearing, holy widow. rafters hung festoons of dried fish; but 
80 very trifling, John? Do you think the | 





ed only three and a half pounds. What} 


that of the earth and other planets ?” imagine a beautiful, finely formed little | words made his heart sore. Once in alon 
‘Their change of place, Richard, is no| babe, weighing only three and a half| while he sent his mother a letter, and tw 
pounds? This little new comer attracted | or three times a little money. 

the attention of the whole neighborhood, | both letters and money stopped. 
and soon the ladies, little girls and boys, 
fathers and grandparents, came flocking in 


doubt enormous, but great as it is or has| 
been the last two thousand years, it ap- 
pears almost nothing, owing to their in- 
conceivable distance.’ 
* What is the Milky Way, John?” 
*The Milky way, Richard, is neither 








. show how extremely small the baby was, | no letter from him. Six months passe 
more nor less than a multitude of stars, placed her in a sugar-bowl, and that upon | @way, and no letter. Twelve, and n 
so distant and apparently crowded to-| the table, causing great mirth and laugh-|letter. Two years, nearly two and a hal 
gether so as to look like a band of con-|ter among the little folks that were look- and not a word from him. 
fused light. It girdles the whole heavens, |!" ©”- Well, Etta is now, 


end forms es it were the edges of that and is 28 inches high. If you are eleven, 


group or cluster of stars to which the sun| 45 you think that you are five or six times 
and our planetary system belongs. Be-| as heavy as Etta Dutton is? 
yond this there seems to be a clear open | I must now tell you something about 


membrance of his mother ? 








millions of miles, and then other groups girl she is "’ all who see her say. 


eyes—how very small.’ 
viewing Dollie sitting in her little chair, 
bright stars have appeared, and disap- | says—* Ma, ma, do tell me, can she talk ? 
peared suddenly from the sky?” |Is she alive ? «Oh, yes, dear,’ the moth- 
‘Yes, Richard, there have been many|°™ replied ; ‘ we shall see presently.’ It 
Riilniad., Dina of te di | was not long before Dollie arose from her 
such instances, Line of these occurred 3 | little chair, walked forward, and spoke a 
the year 125 before Christ. It was no- beautiful piece, about Anna’s chickens ; | body, and he could tell. 
ticed by the celebrated Hipparchus, and | and then the little boys and girls stamped 
it led him to draw up a catalogue of the their feet and clapped their hands for joy, 
stars, which has proved very usefal to | to see and hear so small a little orator.— 
’ | Dollie was born in Framingham, Middle- 
modern antyenemers. In the year 389) ,ex County, Mass., and at that time 
after Christ, a brilliant star, as bright as| weighed but three pounds. At that time, 
the planet Venus, burst out in the con-| Etta was but two and a half years old, 
stellation Aquila, and after remaining a|#®4 could walk, and talk, and weighed 
short time, disappeared entirely. In the eight and a half pounds. Now, my little 
. ., |friends, imagine what a happy day that 
years 945, 1264 and 1572, a period of lit-| was for Etta Dutton. A sister—a little 
tle over 300 years, a bright star appeared | sister that she could hold in her tiny arms. 
near the constellation Cassiopeia. The| Imagine, for once, two human beings, 
appearance of this last in 1572 was so | Unitedly weighing but eleven and a half 
wudden, says Sir John Herschell, that | Pounds the one folding the other, with 
7 ease and pleasure, into its little, ah, how 
Tycho Brahe, a celebrated Danish as-| small arms. What an angelic sight !— 
tzonomer, returning one evening (the 11th| From that day to this, those little sisters 
of November) from his laboratory to his have lived together in the greatest har- 
dwelling-house, was surprised to find a|™PY and friendship, ever expressing the 


? strongest affection for each other, as all 
group of country-people gazing at a star,| 2004 jittle children should. They now 


or clusters, and so on to infinity.’ | 
*Are there not instances in which 


| his fate. 


from vessel to vessel ; in shipping office 








Poor fellow ! 
when not crazy with liquor he was kin 
He was a good sailor, and—’ 

‘ Well, where is he?’ 


years. He died at No. — Oliver stree 
as sorry a place to die in as there is 


New York. It’s bad enough to die an 


hole it is horrible !’ 
* Did you see him die?” 


died in the night, alone. 
him, or offer a bit of prayer for him. 


like a dog! Poor fellow! Ask them 


more was sadly true. 


than he had expected. The frozen ropes and | 
motion of the stars slow as compared with|a dear little babe she was! Can you | salt water made his hands sore ; and harsh 


day, when a large number of persons were|#stray. She heard he was in the West} He 
| present, Mrs. Davis, the wk wishing to | India trade, sailing out of New York, but | °TS at school, to cheer and aid his mother, | 


Where wa 
in 1859,|he? If alive would he not write; or had 
| eleven years old, weighs fifteen pounds, }rum burned out all his boyish love and re- 


One day a letter came in the name of 
the mother from the minister of the town 
to the Secretary of the American Seamen’s 
space devoid of stars, for millions upon| Dollie Dutton. ‘Oh! what a dear little| Friend Society, describing the lost sailor, 
* And| saying that when last heard from he was 
|nine years old—we can hardly believe our | Siling in a West India vessel, and beg- 
One little girl, ging him to have compassion on the moth- 

er, by finding her boy or informing her of 
The search was carefully made 


in sailor boarding houses, and wherever : : 

it was possible to find his track. At length | head, but wofully is the image of the Fath- 

it was said that a colored cook knew every | er defaced. He gives to sounding chari- 

So the cook was | 

found and the description laid before him. | 
* Yes,’ said he, ‘ yes I knew him well. 

But he was generous, and 


‘Bless you sir, he’s been dead two 


where; but in such a swearing drunken | 


* No, nor anybody else : the poor fellow 
Nobody to pity 


Then he was buried in the Potter’s field | guilty of manslaughter. 


Oliver street ; they can tell you more.’ 

On inquiry at the house in Oliver street 
all the cook had said proved true, and|" ~ 
In his. delirious | this was the result. 
which he was sure did not exist half an| unitedly weigh twenty-eight pounds, and|™oments he called fur his mother, and) not probably have believed a few moments 


The day of decision came. With fal-| not an article of furniture was to be seen. 
tering and with many fears, Henry accept-| The fire was built on a sort of platform, 


8 | ed the position, while George nobly main-| and two or three places scooped in the 


“4 





At length | tained his principlee and chose rather to| ground and filled with ashes, served for 
How | suffer poverty than to dishonor God. 
many, many times did his mother go to | Years passed. George found friends |enough—a smoky cavern, a deaf grand- 


|the Post office, hoping, and go away | who advanced him slowly. He managed | mother ! wife and children half naked, 
to see the little, the very little baby. One weeping! She knew her boy was going | 


| beds. Everything appeared wretched 


| with much self-denial, to keep his broth- | and all alone in an island prison. 
Yet the family seemed contented, and 
d |and at the age of thirty he brought to his | cared little for what the rest of the world 
o|home one of the best of wives who was | was doing, To tend the sheep, cultivate 
f, willing to aid him in his efforts to be suc- | the earth, prepare turf for fuel, catch fish 
§ | cessful in his humble way. But Henry | and hunt wild fowl, seemed occupation 
had grown rich beyond his highest expec-|enough, and the society of tle family 
tations—rich—and alas! alas! the pomp- seemed society enough for them. And 
ous gait and a certain expression not to! vhus they lived cut off from all the world 
be mistaken, told whither his steps tend- |—a family in an island prison. If any of 
ed. To-day he is the owner of houres| my readers would like to turn Robinson 
and lands while the fumes of his distillery | Crusoes, let them try a year on Rona. 
poison heaven’s pure air. He sends forth —_——_ 
cursings instead of blessings, brutes in- GOD’S APPLES. 
stead of men,and God help him inthehour| A Missionary teacher among the Cher- 
of his direst calamity—the hour of death. | okee Indians, tells the following story, to 
He walke the streste with uplifted | show how some of the little red children 
about her are trained to do good. Those 
children, with others, had been working 
to get money fur the missionary work ; 
| ties—but blood is on his gold. and the teacher says, “* Can you wonder 
George is not rich, but there is the beau- = oe thus meng should feel a 
" are eep interest in it?” 
id “on ne ig he we — — ad One of our neighbours is'a sick, blind 
d.}is beloved for his uprightness. His broth- man? very poor in this world’s goods, 
ers are noble men, while the brothers of | but rich in faith. He taught his children 
Henry are all noted for their profligacy. | to give the first-fruits of their land, as well 
Boys, one and all of you—which had | 48 one-tenth of all they raise, as the Jew 
wasitias Ma? did, to God. Before he was sick and blind 
y and when he was not so helpless as he is 
: now, he planted some fruit trees ? and he 
Her the: Tent neretss often told his children that the first fruit 
GUILTY OF MURDER. those trees should produce must he given 
In one of the Courtrooms in New York|to God. Last year, four of the trees bore 
city, a week or two since, a lad only sgh a i ‘om i pm 
/ amily as God’s apples, and wer 
| twelve years of age was tried and found | ratched cava the ta with deep 
1 In the month of |interest. When they were ripe, the time 
in | March last, he stabbed a playmate with a | came for the monthly concert for prayer 
shoemaker’s awl, so that the unfortunate | for the conversion of the world. The large 
lsd died. The boys had a quarrel, and|?ed apples were plucked, and nicely wrap- 


: ped up in papers, and the blind man 
The guilty lad would started for the meeting, accompanied by 
| four of his children, each carrying an ap- 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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le—their offering to God. 


family his or her epple was to be 


Each child 
was told to which member of the mission 


given ; 


a day, or sometimes four.’ 
money does it take in a year?’ said I. 
* It never costs me less than seventy- 


and the appearance of the little red girl, so| five dollars a year,’ said he, ‘and some- 


bright and happy, as she came up to me 
and presented her apple, while her straight 
black hair hung loosely upon her shoul- 
ders, is one of the pleasant things that 


will not soon fade from my memory. 
A HEATHEN’S IDEA OF GOD. 
While passing down the Hooghly in 


company with Rev. Mr. Pearce, of Cal- 
cutta, on my way tothe steamer that was 


convey me to Madras, Mr. Pearce pointed 


me to a place on the opposite side of the 


river where he had spent some time in 
missionary labors. 


* One day,’ said he, ‘ while conversing 


times more. I do wish I could quit smok- 
ing. 

That young man has been in business 
twelve years. If he had saved the amount 
he had spent in cigars in that time he 
might have had in his possession, nine 
hundred dollars in mere savings. If you 
are good at arithmetic you can easily find 
out how much it would have amounted to 
at compound interest. 

He might, with that amount of money, 
have set up quite a nice store; or he 
might have bought six hundred acres of 
land out in Kansas; or he might have 





with a native about the true God, I asked Nai He might have been in actual 


him who he worshipped. The native an- | pomeasice of ony af Rete Gnas. 


swered immediately, ‘1 worship the Eng- 
lish.’ 
foolish, he replied, that the English must 
be gods, and began to give his reasons,— 
‘Look,’ said he, ‘at that iron bridge,’ 
pointing to one of great dimensions that 
had just been completed,—* who but gods 
could make such a thing as that ?” 

* Look also at that iron steamboat,’ fix- 
ing his eyes upon one of immense size 
that lay in the river; ‘if Hindoos put 


jron into the water it will sink, but the| 


English muke it swim like wood, and 
cause it to go wherever they please. And 
then see the smoke that rises out of it, and 
hear the terrib’e bellowing that it makes. 


Surely those that make such things must | 


be gods.’ 

Mr, Pearce endeavored to explain to 
him the reason of the superiority of the 
English over Hindoos, resulting from re- 
ligion, education, &c., and that under 
similar circumstances the Hindoos would 
be able to make the same things which 
they now looked upon as the work of 
gods. 

He could not, however, be persuaded 
to believe what was toldhin, and it seem- 


As it 


is, he is not one penny richer than when 


On being asked why he was 80 | be began: he has merely made a living 


and has not saved a cent. 

| When will he ever be able to go into 
| business for himself. 
| What has he done with that money ?— 
| Who can tell where it has gone? 
| bought smoke with itl He bought smoke 
| with it! What a splendid investment !— 
Seventy-five dollars a year to buy smoke ! 
| O boys, can there be anything more waste- 
|ful? Can there be anything more ab- 
|surd?’— Whispers for Boys. 
) 
| THE OLD WOODMAN. 


| In a reat little cottage, some distance removed 

the noise « f the world’s busy ways, 
Dwelt a poor aged woodman, who early and late 
| Might be heard as he toiled for the bread which he ate, 
| Singing songs of thanksgiving and praise. 





** How is it, my friend, that you never repine, 
But seem alwaye content with your lot, 

While others much gayer and wealthier far 

Their enjoyment of piearure and happiness mar, 
By striving for mure than they’ve got ?* 


“It is thus, he replied : ** I was taught in my youth, 
| When IU launched forth on life’s stormy sea, 
If 1 wished to be happv, contented and wise, 
I must pray to the Lord of the earth and the skies, 
And He would my counsellor be. 


\*Then I sought Him and found Him, and oft has He 
i roved 

In temptation’s dark hour my friend ; 
’ 


\¢ h, soon He will land me on Canaan’s bright shore, 


ed impossible to lead his dark bewildered Where I shall be with Him, to praise and adore, 


mind beyond men and things, to God the! 


Creator of all. 





SCRIPTURE CHARACTERS. 
QUESTION NO. VI. 


What man left his native city when 
famine arose ? 


The ir itials of the following references prove the name: 





1. One of the brothers of a king of| 


Israel, famous for his commanding stature. 
2. The criginal name of the city Dan. 
8. The district in Palestine likened to 

an ass bowing down between two bur- 

dens. 


family. 
5. An Ethiopian 
prophet from danger. 
6. The mountain which the Hebrew 
lawgiver prayed to see. 


who 


7. The sea-port where a royal fleet was | 


wrecked. 
8. A king prophesied of by name. 
9. The rebuilder of Jericho. 





Anewer to No. 5—AntTHopHeL—2 Sam. xvii. 23. 
SRY TO THE REFERENCES. 


1. A-bijah . 


PROOFS. 

1 Kings xiv. 13. 

1. H-uldah . . 2 Chron. xxxiv. 22. 

8. I-shmael . . Gen. xvi. 125; xxv. 18. 

4. T-imnath-heres Judges ii. 9. 

5. H-aman . . Esther vi. 63; vii. 10. 

6,O-rnan . . 1 Chron. xxi. 23; 2 
Sam. xxiv. 23. 

Exod. xiv. 9, 28. 

2 Sam. iii. 2, 3. 

1 Sam. vii. 12. 

Gen. v. 28, 29. 


7. P-i-Hahiroth 

8. H-ebron . . 
9. E-ben-ezer . 
10. L-amech . . 





BUYING SMOKE. 
I knew a boy once whom we will call 


Arthur.. He had dark hair, bright eyes, | it almost, we were talking four or five) 
But we didn’t speak loud! 


and a handsomeface. He was true-heart- 
edand kind, and had no great fault, ex- 
cept that he was an incurable smoker.— 
His father had been one also, and I sup- 
pose it was perfectly natural for the son 
to pattern after the father, though it is 
never correct to follow a bad example. 
The father had during his lifetime 
smoked away several thousand dollars ; 
and died leaving his family in poverty. 
The son, at the time of his father’s 
death, had become a noble youth, and 
was very anxious to do what he could to 


assist his mother and his only sister.— | 
They opened a boarding-house in one of 


cur cities, and Arthur boarded with them 
during the time that he was with the firm 


n that glorious world without erd.’’ 


| Dear childrer, resolve that from henceforth your feet 
|_ In prayer to His footstool shall go; 

| Let the days of your youth in His service be spent ; 

; Thoueh your sins be as scarlet. turn now and repent, 
; And He will His blessing bestow. 





(CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 
| etic iene 

{ For the Companion. 

**LET US PRAY.” 

| ‘Mother,’ said Walter Edson one 
| pleasant Sabbath morning, ‘ may I go and 
sit with Henry Ellis? His father and 
mother have gone away and his sister 


4. The burial place of a apiiserss: 1 not coming to church, and he doesn’t 


|want to sit all alonein the pew. May 


delivered a| IP 


| « I have no objectlon,’ replied his moth- 
ler, ‘if you think you will behave well.’ 

| ‘Yes ma’am.’ And off he ran. 

| At noon Walter again asked and re- 
jceived permission to sit with his little 
friend. 
so well in the afternoon; and when sup- 
per was over, and Mr. Edson, according 
to his usual custom on Sunday evening, 
inquired if the children had whispered or 
laughed while at church ; Walter confess- 
ed that he had whispered several times. 

‘But my son,’ said Mrs. Edson, ‘ you 
promised me you would do right.’ 

*I know it, mother. And I didn’t 
mean to talk; but I thought of some- 
thing I wanted to tell Henry ; and I was 
afraid 1 should forget it if I waited till 
| meeting was done ; so I just said it, and 
then he answered me, and before I knew 





| minutes. 
|enough to disturb any body.’ 

‘No matter for that, Walter. You 
| know very well that when you are in the 
| house of God, it is wrong to whisper dur- 
ing service.” 

* Well, mother, I didn’t do it during 
\the sermon, or while they were singing, 
| but only in prayer-time; and our minis- 
iter maxes such long prayers that I never 
| listen.’ 





* But you must be quiet, if you do not 
| attend.’ 
* Walter,’ inquired his father, ‘ when the 


on H. street, obtaining a knowledge of minister is going to offer a prayer, what 


the mercantile business. After his term 
of engagement there had expired, he ob- 
tained an excellent situation in the South 
ts salesman upon a good salary. He ap- 
plied his money to nothing but neccesi- 
ties for himself, and comforts for his moth- 
er and sister—except tobacco. I said to 
him one day ; 

‘Arthur, how many cigars do you 
smoke ?” 

* Well,’ said he, ‘not more than three 


| does he say ?” 
| What does he say? Why he says 
ie let us pray,” of course.’ 
| * Are you sure ?” 
‘Why, yes, father. 
|ask me? 

Because, I thought perhaps you had 
never noticed what he said. And I 
want you never again to be inattentive to 


What made you 


*How much 


purchased a fine span of horses and a car- | 


the prayer; remember the minister never 
gets up and says “let me pray;” if he 
did, then you might do as you pleased 
about listening. He says, ‘let us pray ;” 
and that word us includes you as. well as 
any one else in the house, and you are 
expected to join in the prayer with your 
thoughts. Will you try to remember 
this *’ 
| Walter promised that he would, and af- 
|ter bidding the rest of the family good- 
night, he went to bed. 

My little friends, will you try and re- 
member, thet ministers say ‘let us pray ?” 
| Cousin Fanny. 











WHAT IS PRAYER. 
| About twenty years ago, a little boy 
| was put to bed at dark by his sister. He 
| kneeled down by a chair to say his prayers. 
A young lady, a visitor, was present, and 
(listened while he repeated them. He 
| knew that she was observing him: and, 
as he said them in a very careful manner. 
|with his eyes raised to heaven, and his 
‘hands clasped, ‘* How sweetly he prays !”” 
| whispered the lady. This was all she 
said ; but he heard it, and his heart was 
| filled with gratified pride. He had scarce- 
|ly thought of God in his prayers, yet he 
| went to bed glad and happy—not that he 
had pleased God, but because he himself 
|had been praised. Was this prayer? 

| I will tell you what he did afterwards, 
jand then you can judge. One day he made 
a kite, but it would not fly, but turned 
round and round. After trying awhile to 
|make it rise in the air, he became angry, 
and dashed it to the ground, and stamped 
| upon it with his feet. No one was near, 
jand he cursed the kite—not loud, but 
softly, lest somebody should hear him.— 
| He did it with the same tongue which the 
young lady said had ** prayed so sweetly.” 
| He forgot God when he cursed, as well as 
| when he said his prayers. Had he pray- 
ed 

| A few years passed away. He was now 
|eight years old, and he often felt much 
| troubled when he thought of his sins.— 
| There were no simple, instructive books 
|published at the time, to teach young 
{children the way to be saved. He knew 
|that he ought to pray; but he did not 
rightly understand how Jesus Christ was 
| Saviour. It is true, that he often heard 
jthe minister and his mother speak of Him 
| but no one explained to him, in a manner 
| that he could understand, that he should 
love and trust the Saviour just as he would 
\confide in his father. To quiet his con- 
{science when it was uneasy, he resolved to 
say three prayers secretly every day. This 
, plan he followed for atime; he then grew 
|careless, and forgot to pray until some- 
| thing alarmed him, when he began again, 
and, to make up for lost time, he counted 
|up the days in which he had forgotten his 
devotions, and remained on his knees, 
juntil he had repeated three prayers for 
/each neglected day. But it was very tire- 


| 
| 


| 


But he did not conduct himself|°°m™*,° stay so long on his knees, and he 


| therefore hastened over them as rapidly as 
| his tongue could move, little feeling that 
something more was needed than the mere 
| repeating of words. Was this prayer? 
Many years more passed away, and he 
ecame a man. His father and mother 
died, and many of his friends beside.— 
There were very few left in the world to 
jlove him, and he wandered to another 
|city. He was sad and lonely; he felt 
| that everything worldly was vain and un- 
|satisfying. He had no true happiness 
| here, and had no hope in looking to the 
jlife to come. He knew that God was not 
| his friend ; God could not be pleased with 
| sinners ; he felt that he was a sinner. One 
| Sunday he went into a church and there 
| heard of Christ in such a way as he never 
before heard. Overcome with sorrow, he 
; went to his bedroom, and, in the agony of 
|his soul, he threw himself upon the floor, 
jand asked the Lord to have mercy on him. 
|He felt that he could not cast himself 
down low enough before his Maker. He 
repented that he had sinned so long and 
so much against the good and holy God, 
and resolved by the help of the Holy 
| Spirit, todo so no more. He became a 
| Christian ; and then experienced that one 
moment’s enjoyment of the love and favor 
of the Lord was worth ten thousand 
worlds. This was prayer. 





THE BABES IN THE BOAT. 

At five o’clock, one Friday afternoon, 
two little children,went down to the sea- 
shore of a French village to play. I do 
not know how long they amused them- 
selves before, seeing a small boat lying by 
the edge of the water, they thought it 
would afford them much pleasure. So 
the two children climbed over its sides, 
end played in it. Ido not know how it 
was, but the boat and the children grad- 
ually left the land. Perhaps the little 





ones thought a row on the water would 


j be nice; but I think it is more likely that 


the tide rosehigher, and in going down 
took the boat back withit. At all events 
in the midst of their play, the careless 
little ones discovered that their boat was | 
surrounded by water. What could they 
do? Ifthey jumped into tke water, they | 
be would drowned! they tried to guide the | 








arge 
boat back to shore, but they could find | pletely this compound will do it has been proven by ex- 


periment on many of the worst cases te be found of the 
de complaints :— 


only one oar. They used that, but found 
it useless, for with one oar they could 
only pull the boat round and round. 

At last night came. 
they had nothing to eat, and they had be- | 
gun to feel hungry. Morning dawned; | 





they only found themselves further from | health, when taken in the spring, to ex 
mors whica fester in the blood at that season of the year 
’ 4 { B, the timely expulson of them many rankling disorders 
out at sea, away from their parents. | are nipped in the bud. 


But let us look and see how the poor | Sat whom ry 


land. There they were, all alone, far} 


parents were feeling all this time. When) 


. . . . . sisted to 

Friday evening arrived, and their little by an alternative medicine. 
. 2 lb 

ones did not come home, they began to} the skin in pimples, eruptions, or sores ; cleanse it wi en 
you find it is obstructed and sluggish in the veins ; 
cleanse it whenever it is foul, and your feelings wili teil 
you when. i 


feel alarmed. I dare say they went about | 


amongst their friends, as Jesus’ mother | 











AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 


COMPOUND remedy, in which we have labored te 
produce the most effectual alternative that can be 


| made. It isa coneentrated extract of Para Sarsaparilia, 
89 compined with other substances of still greater alter- 
native power 
diseases Sarsaparilla is reputed to cure. 
that such a remedy is wanted by t 
Strumous complaints, and that one which will aceow- 


as to afford an effective antidote for the 
It is believed 
hose who suffer from 


ligh their cure must prove of immense service to this 
clase of our afflicted fellow-citizens. How com- 


Scrofula and Complai and 





Eruptive Diseases, Ulcers, Pimples, Blotebes, Tumors, 
a Salt Rheum, Scald Head, Syphilis and Syphilitic Affec- 
Poor children! | tions, Mercurial Diseases, Dropsy, Neurelgia or Tic Dou 
loureux, Debility, Dyepepsia and Indigestion, Erysipelas, 
Bose or 8t. Anthony’s Fire, and indeed the whole clase of 
complaints arising from impurity of the blocd. 
hi 


is compound will be found a great promoter of 


1 the foul hu- 


Multitudes can, by the aid of 
b 1 from the of 
| eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which the 
stem will strive to rid itself of corruptions, if not ae- 

do this throagh the natural chanels of the body 
Cleanse out the vitiated 
ood whenever you find its impurities bursting through 





Even when no particular disorder is felt, 


did when He stayed behind in the temple | people enjoy better health, and live longer, for cleansing 
the blood. K ii 


Keep the blood healthy, and all is well; but 


and asked whether any one had seen their j with this pabulum of life disordered, there can be no 


children. 
thing of the lost ones. Saturday morning 
came, but no children; the day passed | 


2 | of accomplishing these ends. 
and thenext night came,and Sunday morn- | egregiously deceived by 


.| lasting health. Sooner or later something must go 
No one could tell them any be 
| overthrown. 


ng, and the great machinery of life is disordered or 


Sarsaparilla has, and deserves much, the reputation, 
But the world bas been 
preparations of it, partly be- 


* | cause the drug alone has not all the virtue that is claim- 
ing dawned, and the poor parents then felt 


ed for it, but more because many preparations, pretend- 


quite sure that their poor little ones were | ins to be concentrated extrac’s of it, contain but little 


lost. How they must have wept! Nev-| 
er to see those little faces again! Never) 


once more to imprint a kiss on those, 
plump round faces! Never again to press 
their little darlings to their bosoms ! 


of the virtue of Sarsaparilla, or any thing else. 


During late years the public have been misled by large 


bottles, pretending to give a quart of Extract of Sarsapa- 
rilla for one dollar. 
the sick, for they not only contain little, if any, Sareaps- 
rilla, but often no curative properties whatever. Hence, 
bitter and painful disappointment has followed the use cf 
All the various extracts of barsapariila which flood the mar- 
ket, until the name itself is justly despised, and has be- 


Most of these have been frauds upon 


these thoughts must have made them sad, | come synonymous with imposition and cheat. Still we 
very sad jcall this compound Sarsaparilla, and intend to supply 


On that Sunday moring a fisherman 
went out in his boat to procure oysters. 


obloquy which rests upnn it. J 
| ground for believing it has virtues which are irresistible 
—— | by the ordinary run of the diseases it is intended to 
In the distance he saw a boat out at sea; | cure- 


ch a remedy as shall rescue the name from the load of 
And we think we have 


In order to secure their complete eradication from 


° S | the system, the remedy should be judiciously taken ac- 
it appeared to be about two miles away, | cording to directions on the bottle. ; 


and he could sce no one in it. But he} 
thought he would goand see whether he | 
could find out what had brought it there. | 





When he reached it, you can guess what | 
he found inside, can you not? At the 
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Dr. J. C. AYER & Co., 


LOWEL, MASS. 
AND FOR SALE BY 


bottom of the boat two little children were Weeks & Potter, Chas. T. Carney, Geo. C. Goodwin & 


lying. They were cold, and hungry, and | 
tired ; one of them was fast asleep. The| 
fisherman lifted them into his own vessel, 
wrapped them in his great coat, and gave 
them food. 

When they were a little revived they 
tcld him their sad tale, where they had 
come from, and who their parents were. 

Little children, when you are in dan- 
ger, remember God can take care of you. 
When every eye is asleep, God never 
sleeps. 








‘THE LITTLE MOUNTAIN GUIDE, 
—OR,— | 
HOW TO BE HAPPY. 


i, ingee preaching of an artless child is oft times a thou- 
sand fold more effective than the most elaborate and 
carefully prepared discourses ever given to the public.— 
The truths that slay the sinner, and build up the soul of 
a believer, are very simple and very full of sesus. The 
work announced is directly in point of illustrating the 
way in which a lit'le child may lead scores of adults into 
the Kingdom of Heaven by a way they know not. If ever 
the principles of a *“* Higner Christian Life’? were em- 
bodied in the person of a discipie, thongh it were but one | 
of the lambs of the flock, the record of these principles is | 
found in the “ Little Mountain Guide,” this day pub- 
lished. 

Price 45 Cents. 


HENRY HOYT, 


NO. 9 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 
18—3w 


Co.,8 N. & W.A 
& Co., and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 


. Brewer, Thos. Metcalf, M.8. Burr 


“ee $1 per L ottle ; Six Bottles for §5. 
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GOOD NEWS FOR LITTLE FOLKS. 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 59 WASHINGTON 8T., 
HAVE JUST PUBLISHED 


AGNES HOPETOUN’S SCHOOLS AND HOLIDAYS. 
By Mrs. OvirHant, Author of ‘- Margaret Maitland.” 
16mo. cloth. 63 cents. 

CHARMING story, full of fascination to all children 

41 and youth, and teaching the best lessons of virtue 

and piety. It willcarry sunny hours and nobler aime 

into many family circles. 

PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or Book 
of Home Education and Entertainment. By 8, Provy 
Newcombe. With numerous illustrations. 16mo. clotn 
75 cents. 

This litt!e volume furnishes an inexhaustible store o: 
instruction and amusement in the home circle. 

THE POOR BOY AND MERCHANT PRINCE; or, 
Elements of Success, drawn from the Life and Charac- 
ter of the lateAmosLawrence. By WILLIAM M. THAYER, 
author of “The Poor Girl and True Woman.”— 
l6mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 

“One of the best books for boye with which we have 
met for years.’’—{Chicago Herald. 

“ There is scarcely a page that will not rivet the at- 
tention and interest the mind of the young reader.”’— 
[N. ¥. Evangelist. 

“* We wish very earnestly that all the business men of 
our great cities knew the worth of this volume.”*—| Pres- 
byterian Banner. 

THE POOR GIRL. AND TRUE WOMAN ; or, Elements 
of Woman’s Success, drawn from the life of Mary Lyon 
and others. A Book for Gtrls. By Wittiam M. 
Tuayer, author of “The Poor Boy and Merchant 
Prince.’”? l6mo cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 

This book is filled with weighty instruction, enlivened 





bined CAN’T DO WITHOUT IT.—Sensible people al- 
ways have a supply of Redding’s Russia Salve, as 
they can t do without it in case of accident. For burns, 
cuts, wounds, chapped hands, corns, chilblains, etc., it is 
an infallible remedy. Sold everywhere for 25 cents a box. 





Brown’s Bronchial Troches. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches. 
Bronchial Troches. 
Bronchial Troches. 
Brown’s Troches. 
Brown’s Troches. 
Troches. 

Troches. 


“ Pre-eminently the first and best.”’ 
REV. HENRY WARD BEECHER. 
“I recommend their use to Public Speakers.”’ 
REV. E. H. CHAPIN, NEW YORK. 
* Great service in subduing Hoarseness.”” 
REV. DANIEL WISE, NEW YORK. 
** I have proved them excellent for Whooping Cough.”’ 
REV. H. W. WARREN, BuSTON. 


“ Great benefit in mee 3 of the Bronchial Organv.”’ | doe 
R. 5. F.W. 


W. LANE, BOSTON. 
‘* A simple and elegant combination for coughs, &c.”’ 
DR. G. F. BIGELOW, B°STON. 
** Contain no opium or anything injurious.” 
DR. A. A. HAYES, CHEMIST, BOSTON. 
“ Very beneficial in clearing the throat when compelled 
to speak though autaing from Cold.” 
REV. 8. J. P. ANDERSON, 8T. LOUIS. 
“‘T neartily unite in the above commendations.” 
REV, M. 8CHUYLER, 8T. LOUIS. 
“(A friend having tried many remedies for Asthma with 
no benefit, found relief from the Treches. 
REV. D. LELTS, FRANK#ORT, ILL. 
8o0ld by Druggists every where, 25 cents per Box. 
16—iw 





CAPT. RUSSEL’S WATCHWORD. 
THIs DAY PUBLISHED, 


AX original and deeply interesting work with the above 
title. The scenes and incidents are drawn from life, 
and laid in old Essex County, Mass. To speak of this 
charming Juvemle in terms reer Ta) extended to por- 
tray ite merits, would far exceed the limits of a pewapa- 
per advertisement. It must be read to be appreciated. 

In its production the gifted bh has done an in- 
valuable service to the youth of our land, by inciting in 
their minds a laudible ambition to excel and a determin- 
ation to overcome difficulties by the magic power of the 
“Watch word.”’ Let all lovers of good books—good in 
the best and most comprehensive sense of the term, pro 
cure a copy of Capt. Russel. His counsels will be found 
invalusble, and the ‘“* Watch-word” a talisman in any 
condition of life. 


Illustrated 12mo. Price 75 Cents. 
HENRY HOYT, 








9 CORNBILL, BO8TON. 
l4—4w 





by an d ° Mary Lyonis the central 
figure of the book, but illustrations of its teachings are 
drawn from the lives of many other distinguished women. 

Parents will find the above ‘*Companion Books’? ac- 
mirably adapted for presents to a son and daughter. 
Uniform in size, typography. and binding. 

THE AIMWELL STORIES; Six Volumes, uniform, 

wit! . 

This series of works for youth is designed to portray 
some of the leading phases of youthful character, and te 
point out their tendencies to future good and evil. They 
depict the quiet, natural scenes and incidents of, every- 
daylife, in city and country, mingling important moral 
lessons with amusing, curious, and useful ,information.— 
Each volume is complete of itself, but a connecting thread 
runs through the whole. 


SEVENTH THOUSAND 
oF THE 
Higher Christian Life, 
JUST PUBLISHED. 


F an extraordinary and STEADILY INCREASING SALF— 

the unan m voice of the press, and a testimony of a 

‘cloud of wiin-sses’’ whose spiritual life has been quiek- 

ened by its perusal, be any criterion of its value, theo 
8 





THE HIGHER CHRISTIAN LIFE 


stand pre-eminently in the foremort rank of chrtstianiz- 
ing influences in our midst. No Christian ean read this 
work without receiving an essential impulse in the heav- 
enward direction. His views as a DISCIPL® will be broad- 
er and more expansive—his aims infinitely higher and 
more comprehensive, while his heart will made more 
tender, loving and child-like than before he sat down to 
its perusal. 

Sent pre-paid to any part of the country on receipt of 
the price, $1,00. 


HENRY HOYT, 


M—iw 9 CORNHILL. 


NOW READY 
PALISSY, 
THE HUGUENOT POTTER! 


| ke is a marvellous preacher, and life experiences 
in the fires of p ion reveal ch » and tell 
us of what sort it is as prosperity cannot. 

PaLissy was one of the nobility of nature, and though 
born in the lap of poverty, his comprehensive mind, un- 
wavering persistence in the caure of right, and nex 
moral courage in an age when to profess Christianity was 
to bare the neck to the axe, have secured him a high 
place im the annals of histery. This work has to dowith 
facts and ‘acts alone, and is destined to a wide sale and 
still wider influence. Beautifully executed illustrations 
enhance the value of almost any work—Pa.issy bas 
eighteen exceedingly choice and finely executed ones, 
giving the book a gem-like appearance. 

l2mo. Price 75 cents. 


HENRY HOYT, 
9 CORNHILL 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, MAY 26, 1859. 





ner against God and against his mother ; for 
he had stolen fifty dollars from her, and had 
run away from home and been to sea. “ Pray 
for me,” said he. Prayer was offered up to 
God for him. He gave his heart to God tefore 
the meeting closed. His countenance was 
lighted up with joy. “1 went into the country 
| to see my brother,” said the man who related 
It was a happy, merry group of laughing | the fact. “He was sick on the bed. I told 
boys and girls, which started one May-day | 'Y mother about the young sailor that stood 
hese aathhae Bccnaitin. and tale onde? and said, pray for me. My brother heard it 
Gnemeg, % ge » and twigs, ®N@/ as he lay on the bed, and it led him to inquire 
green boughs, and all the spring time beauties | what he must do to be saved. He asked his 





A TRUS STORY. 


THE 


YOUTH’S. 


tree, and the hen flew off, very glad to escape 
a danger so eminent. The starved fox, seizing 
his prey, worked with claws and teeth ; but 
what was his surprise, when he discovered that 
the dram was hollow and empty, that he 
found but air instead of flesh. Sighing deeply, 
unfortunate that [ am, he cried, what a deli- 
cious morsel I have lost, for air, wind, and 
noise ! 

A prudent man should not desert a reality 
for an appearance. ‘That which makes the 
most noise is not always the most solid or the 
most advantageous.— From the French. 


COMPANION. 





Montrose ; M’Gregor, the member of Parlia- 
ment from Glasgow, was a poor boy in Ros- 
shire ; Wilson, the member for Westbury, was 
a plowman in Haddington ; and Anderson, the 
member from Orkney, earned his bread by the 
sweat of his brow in the Ultima Thule. ‘These 
men, however, spent their leisure hours in ac- 
quiring useful knowledge. American public 
life is full of such examples, With resolution, 
economy of time, perseverance, and an upright 
life, no young man need despair of suceess.— 
Ch. Advocate. 


they could find and collect. 

Of course they would have gone, or wished 
to go, at any time, or without any special ob- 
ject in view but their own enjoyment, and to 
give pleasure to their friends, but now there 
was an additional motive. There was to bea 
* Floral Concert” held that evening in the 
Town Hall, and of course there could not be 
too many flowers obtained, certainly not, at 
that season. So all who could go at all felt 
that they must, even if delicate health should 
have warned them of the danger. 


The morning was damp, as May-day morn-| 


ings almost always are, and the coveted flowers 
with more good sense than their seekers and 
admirers, refused to leave their warm beds and 
expose themselves to an early blight, by a pre- 
mature appearance. Of course the trailing 
Arbutus was too mindful of what was expected 
of her to remain concealed—indeed she rather 
enjoyed the opportunity of displaying her pe- 
culiar beauty on that morning—and if she 
could have thought, very likely she would have 
supposed that the young ladies were taking 
her for a model in dress, by the appearance of 
their garments as they returned home, “ weary 
and sore-footed,” from their ramble. One 
young girl of the company, bright, pretty, joy- 
ous Marantha, ah, she little thought that before 
another May-day should come, the flowers 
would be growing upon her grave. 

The concert was very beautiful that evening, 
both to ear and eye. The accomplished 
teacher of the “ Juvenile Singing Class,” who 
had charge of it, had reason to be perfectly 
satisfied with her experiment. Nothing could 
be prettier than the Queen and her train—a 
train of graces indeed—nothing swecter than 
those clear young voices, ringing out melody, 
like the airy birds among the branches. Among 
them all none sang more sweetly than Maren- 
tha—none looked fairer, lovelier than she. 

The rext morning aftrr the day of exposure 
and the night of excitement, Marantha was il) 
—she had taken a severe cold that day in the 


mother to pray with him, and she did. He 
asked his sister to pray with him, and she did. 
He then asked his father to pray with him ; 
| but he could not, for he had never prayed for 
| himself. * Do pray with me, father; do pray 
| with me, father!" ‘I cannot, my son” My 
| brother died very happy, looking up witha 
| smile and saying, ‘I have found the Saviour.’ 
| His father is in great distress about his soul, 
| the words of his son still sounding in his ears, 
|* Do pray for me, father; do pray for me, fath- 
| er ” ” 
| 


| VARIETY. 








A JAPANESE BEAUTY READING. 
| On our way back, passing along the street, 
| running parallel with the beach, and formed of 
| two rows of picturesque two-storied wooden 
| houses plastered over with astone-like cement, 
| the lintel or door-post of each being surmount- 
|ed by a Buddha's head or some such device in- 
| tended as a charm, I saw a young girl stand- 
ing, fan in hand, at an open door, reading.— 
She was simply clad in a loose crape half- 
| petticoat, half-dressing-gown sort of dress, 
reaching as far down as the ankles, and bound 
by a sash of yellow silk round the waist. Her 
| feet, which were small and beautifully formed, 
| rested on the common high straw sandals of 
| the country. 
| Over this dress which left the bosom partly 
; uncovered, she wore a light cream-colored, 
open jacket, of a muslin texture, with wide 
sleeves extending a little below the elbow ; her 
jsoft black hair was beautifully drawn back 
| from off the forehead, and bound in a peculiar 
| cluster at the back of the head, where it was 
| held by two gold pins, one of great Jength, and 
| with a scorpion-like device attached to it, and 
| which moved to and fro with every motion of 
|its fair wearer. Her complexion was bright 
|and pale, much more so than the Chinese; her 
| features animated and expressive, and her 
teeth white and as finely formed as her entire 
| figure. By the latter I saw that she was a vir- 
| gin, the invariable Japanese custom being, that 
jon the marriage of every female the teeih are 
dyed black, and in some cases the eyebrows 
shaven off. 
| [halted nearly in front of where she stood ; 
| she did not look ‘ piqued,’ and turn away, as 
| the fair damsels of my own country would have 
likely done ; but she favored me with a steady 


5 eS THE WEASEL. 

THE POOR LITTLE MAIDEN. pone yy ae takes the pmee 
to select a burrow with two openings, so that 
Pepe — iP my if one is besieged he eobes his Sait by the 
Siow aiehivas tee-anian ere other. I very well recollect seeing a weasel 
Gr ail x coatade tye saad go into a little round hole in a bank, scarcely 
Group'd pepe aieae hedgerow grass bigger than the hole of a wasp’s nest. I im- 
1 love to vee ber as { pass . mediately set my foot on the hole, and de- 
Humbly contented simply ry spatched a lad who was with me for a spade, 
‘And hear bear ela ging ; many A day ae ane the wee alive. In due 
“ - ’ ime e spade caine; we dug away—cut 
I've carried far along es) through roots, pulled down the bank, a" did 
rie ore ES eros po Ao no end of mischief, and after two hours’ labor, 
phys oe ap yp sou = er ry the hole went right through the 

sad! her father died last week ; ank, and came out at the other side. 
Her mother knows not where to seek Running on the level ground, the weasel is | 
Five children’s food ; the little maid a very awkward-looking animal; the length | 
Is far too young for others’ aid. and slenderness of his body and the shortness 
Willingly would she do her best of his legs are very much against speed. But| 
To slave at strangers’ rude behest; in climbing up trees, or threading the galleries 
But she is young and weak. Her thread | of mice, this disproportion is of the greatest 
From dawn till blinding rushlight spea, use to him. I have watched him coursing 
Could never win her single bread. along the boughs of a tree with the security of | 
a squirrel. In wheat-ricks he is perfectly at 
home. [ have seen him enter a rick at the 
bottom, and in less than a minute peep out 
from under the thatch, following of course the 
road already excavated by the mice. 
with strength, activity, and courage, the de- 
fencelets mice fall an easy prey tohim ; and as | 
Poor child; the little needle-song he wy only the brain, Rw. number destroyed | 
Ie ended ; and perchance ere long | must be immense, and he would soon clear the 
Her coffin jolting in their cart | barns of these little robbers, if men did not in- 


‘To where the paupers lie apart. terpose to stop him. 


And must the poorhouse save alive 
This mother and her helpless five, 
Where guardians, no angelic band, 
With callous eye and pinching hand, 
Receive the wretched of their kin, 
Cursing the law that lets them in? 

J see her growing pale and thin, 





NOT AFRAID OF DEATH. 


A pious Scotch minister being asked by a 
Within a wilderness of gold, jfriend, during his last illness, whether he 
Amidst all luxuries and graces, | thought himself dying, answered : 
Except the light of children’s faces. | ‘Really, friend, { care not whether I am or 
Oh, had the little maid forlorn |not; for if { die I shall be with God—if I live, 
In that fine house been only born, | he will be with me.’ 

How she were tended, night and morn ! e 

A long-tail’d pony then were hers, 

And winter mantles edg’d with furs, 

And servants at her least command, 

And wealthy suitors for her hand.—.4the- 
neum. 


Just from that cottage step one sees 
A mansion with its lawn and trees, 
Where man and wife are wearing old 





Youne man, Pay Arrention.—Don’t be a 
loafer; don’t call yourself a loafer, don’t keep 
|loafers’ company, don’t hang about loafing 
|places. Better work hard for nothing and, 
board yourself, than sit around, day after day, | 
or stand at corners with your hands in your! 
|pockets. Better for your own mind, better for | 
| your prospects. Bustle about, if you mean to 
| have anything to bustle about for. 





WHAT A BISHOP SAID. 


When that godly man Latimer was once 
preaching before King Edward VL., he said : 

“ I will tell you what a Bishop of this realm 
said once to me: he sent for me, and marveled 





Gifted | pe. 








woods—she never was well again. In a few! gaze, and smiled, though I could scarcely de- 
months all that was mortal of her faded but/| tect the movement of a feature, while her eyes, 
il , w i a weeping | like souls of eloquence, glowed in fascinating 
++ hoo dhe ned sn gg oe S| beauty. She os reading a book; I saluted 
verte dl saat | her with a low bow; she returned the compli- 
Marantha’s young friends will never forget) ment by a somewhat similar movement. 
that May-day, but will they also profit by the} Observing my curiosity to see the book which 
lesson that her sickness and death taught them, |she held, she handed it tome. It was thin, 
and resolve that in future they will not expose | #4 of nearly the quarto size ; the letter-press 
themselves to disease and death merely for the | ”°* AENEES SOR Semenees weed-cue~e 
y cir in Japan, as I subse- 
sake of a few hours’ ramble, at a season when, | quently ascertained. where nearly every book 
even if the sky is clear, the ground is damp, 


published abounds with numerous illustrations, 
especially in the woods? Js there not more of in weight the book was exceedingly light, and 
poetry in the sound of “ May-day rambles,” 


the cover was of very thick, colored paper, 
! : a - highly ornamented, the external picture being 
than in the reality of discomfort and risk at 
least of serious injury ? A. H. B. 





that of a crucifixion ; the paper was printed on 
one side only, and left uncut, so that the printed 
| sides were alone presented to the eye. The 
| work, one of an ordinary kind, was of excellent 
typography. Of its literary merits the young 
lady might have formed an opinion—but, being 
anything but a Japanese, [ could do no such 
pleasant thing. The beginning of a Japanese 
book is at the other end of it: that is, the book 
commences, and the numbers advance, from 
the last page. Beginning at the right hand 
upper corner, and running from top to bottom, 
the lines succeed regularly."—.4 T'raveller in 
Japan. 


OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER 
MEETING. 

This daily meeting, which was preceded by 
a similar one in Park Street Vestry, has been 
known to the public for several years. A brief 
history of these meetings,embracing some of the 
most interesting ted with 
theta, has been published by J. E. Tii/ton, 161 
Washington Street. We recommend this book 
to the attention of our readers. It shows the 
power and the efficacy of prayer, and is full of 
incidents and facts calculated to strengthen 
faith, ge the inquirer, and awaken the 
careless sinner. It should be in every family, 
and in every Sabbath-school library. We 


have room only to copy from it the following Abraham and David (ch. i. 1-17.) Find out 


incidents : places where he does this. Inthe Sermon on 
Tue Power or tHe Breie.—A little girl | the Mount, he shows how Christ did not change 
had been attacked with sudden pain in the | the law which He had come to obey and satisfy, 
head which ended in blindness, She was taken but how fully he owned all its widest and most 
to an emnent oculist, who pronounced her in- | spiritual demands. Many things are mentioned 
curable. She wished to know what the doctor|by Matthew concerning Christ's interest in 
had said about her state, and her mother told| children ; such as his once speaking the para- 
" ble of the Jost sheep all about them (chap. xviii. 
«“ What! mother,” exclaimed the child, “am |10—12.) Find out three other places where 
I never more to see the sun, nor the beautiful | children are taken notice of; and do not for- 
fields, nor you, my dear mother, nor my father? | get that in Matthew xi. 28, Christ had his eye 
O! how shall I bear it ” on even “ apes,” when he spoke the terrible 
She wrung her hands, and wept bitterly.—| things about Capernanm and Bethsaida, and 
Nothing seemed to yield her the slightest com- | the most blessed things about salvation, “ Come 
fort, il her mother, taking a pocket-Bible from | unto me all ye that labor and are heavy laden 
the table, placed it in her hands. and I will give you rest.” Remember Him on 
“ What is this, mother?” inquired the dis-| the cross, and come! 
consolate little girl. “ It is the Bible, my child.” | 
Immediately a score of its most consolatory 
d th lves to her mind, 
ce is sufficient for thee,”— 
“ Cast thy n upon the Lord.” She paus- 
ed, turned her poor, beanighted eyeballs toward 
* the ceilips while an angelic expression played 


tances 





MATTHEW. 


Matthew writes the first gospel, i. e., the his- 
tory of the good news about the Saviour. Here 
is one feature in his gospel that you may easily 
notice, viz.: he likes to bring forward Old 
Testament prophecies as fulfilled in Jesus, and 
to show Jesus as King of the Jews, and son of 








THE CHEATED FOX. 

A starved fox perceived a hen who was 
picking worms at the foot of a tree. He was 
about to pounce upon her, when he heard the 
noise of a drum hung on the tree, and caused 
the: if filled with | to move by the violence of the wind agitating 
the Holy Spirit, breathed forth, in an impas.|the branches. Oh! oh! said Master Pox, 
sioned but scarcely audible whisper, “ Thy will raising his head, are you there? [ will be 
be done on earth as it is in heaven, went with you presently. Whoever you are, by the 
on her way rejoicing. Such was the wonder- | oise you make you should have more flesh on 
working power of that blessed book. thanahen. She is a very common meal; I 

have eaten it so often that 1 have long been 

Do Paar wits me, Fatuer.—The follow- 


disgusted with it; you will compensate me for 
ing was related at the meeting. A young sai- 





such as, “My 











the bad meals I have had; [ find you just in 
lor stood up and said that he was a ‘great sin-\time. Having said this, he climbed up the 


that I would not consent to such traditions as 
were then sent out. And [ answered him, that | 
I would be ruled by God’s Book, and rather | 
than dissent one jot from it, I would be torn by | 
wild horses.” (See Sermon VIII, p. 121.) ~ | 
And so it came to pass. Edward, the King, | 
died and was buried ; and fierce Lord Bishops, 
who were not the Lord’s Bishops, reigned in his 
stead, by means of bloody Queen Mary. And | 
Latimer, who feared the word of the Lord, and | 
would be ruled only by God’s book, and would | 
not consent to traditions, was found faithful, | 
and was torn by wild prelatic beasts, as he had | 
said here in Oxford. | 
Here following is part of the costs thereof, | 
as paid by the Bailiffs of the city of — } 
s & 


For three loads of wood fagots to burn 
Ridley and Latimer 


| 
4 | 
0 | 
4 | 


Ttem, one load furze fagots 3 

For the carrying of these firebrands 2 
Item, a post 1 
Item, two chains 3 4 
Item, two staples 0 6 | 
Item, four laborers 4 2 


The expenses of the Bailiffs for maintaining | 
and finally for burning the martyrs amounte 
to £63 10s 2d, which, it is curious to observe, | 


Pursuit or KNow.iepee.—Dr. Marshman, 
the Serampore missionary, born in an humble 
sphere of life, raised himself to a distinguished 
eminence by his unaided exertions and his | 
indomitable energy. He plied the shuttle with | 
the Greek grammar before him, and before he | 
was twenty had filled his mind with vast stores | 
of knowledge, and thus laid the foundation of 
future usefulness. 





Wuen One Won't QuarreL, Two Can't. 


When boys are rude, 

Or, in quarrelsome mood, 
Throw stones, or strike, or fight— 

To be gentle and kind 

Is the way, you'll find, | 
To set matters quickly right. | 








——— 


On the edge of a small river, in the County | pe 


of Cavan, in Ireland, there is a stone with the | 
following strange inscription, no doubt intend- | 
ed for the in.formation of strangers travelling 
that way :—“ N. B. When this stone is out of 
sight, it is not safe to ford theriver.” But this 





| js still surpassed by the famous post erected a| 


few years since, by the surveyors of the Kent | 


— 
8s D. & H. W. SMITH, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 


— aNp— 
PEDAL BASS MELODEONS, 


XThe first premium over al] competitors, at th, 
of the Mass. Charitable Mechanie Association, at the fe 
tional Fair, Washington, D. C., also at the Ohio State 
Pair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Man 
acturers. 

By means of a new inethod of Voicing known only te 
th lves, have ded in removing the 
and buzzing sound which formerly characterized the jg. 
strument, and rendering the tones full, clear, ang organ 
like. The action is prompt and reliable, enabling the 
performer tu execute the most rapid musie without ; Nang 
ing the tones. The ewell is arranged to give great ey. 
pression. 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 


Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, Halls 
&ec. It is arranged with two manuals or banks of Keys, 
the lower set running an octave higher than the other. 
and may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 
distinct instruments : or, by use of the coupler, the two 
banks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 
the front setonly. This connected withthe Pedal 
will produce the effect of a large organ, and is sufficiently 
heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 2500 persom 


THE ORGAN MELODEON 


Is designed for parlor and private use. The constructies 
is similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 
two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 
Church Instrument, when used witho.t the Pedals. 

Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use, 

Purchasers may rely upon Instrumente frem our Many. 
factory being made in the most complete and thorough 
manner. Having removed to the spaeious building, 51] 
WASHINGTON STKEET, we have every facility foy 
manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the mos 
experienced and skillful workmen. 

In short, we promise our customers an Instrumen} 

wal if not superior to any Manufacturer, and guaran 
tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION, 

Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs, and others interest 
ed in musical matters, are respectfully invited to visit ow 

ms at any time, and examine or test the Instruments 

on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 

As a still further guarantee to the publie as to the ex- 
cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 

g leave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano- 
forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined ouy 
Instruments, and will give their opinion when called upon; 
CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & CO. 
HALLETT & CUMSTON. GEORGE HEWS. 
T. GILBERT & CO. WOCDWARD & BROWYM, 
WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. 








MELODEONS RENTED. 

Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
matter is worthy uf special note, as it enables those who 
desire @ fair test of the instrument before purchasing to 
obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ea- 
tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 

Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 
rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfae- 
tory reterence, will be promptly attended to, and a» 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em 
ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable tenae. 

PRICE LIsT. 
Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave. 
Scroll legs, 5 octave.. 







Piano style, 5 octave......... 

Piano style, extra finish, 5 oct: 

Piano style, carved leg...... 125 

Piano style, two sets of Reeds -150 
‘iano style, 6 octave...... 135 

Organ Melodeon..... 200 


Organ Melodeon, extra 
Pedal Bass Melodeon. 





Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 
escriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


8. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 


THE VIRTUES OF PERRY DAVIS'S 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER, 


A BE not confined to the human race. It is used with 
equal success for Horses, either internally or ex 
ternally. For Gails, Sores, or Sprains, nothirg is better 
and for colic it is considered, by those who have had 
much experience, the only sure remedy. It never fail 
#0 say all who have used it. Read the following : 
Rirtex, Brown Co., Ouro, Dac. 9th, 1838. 
Gentlemen :—This is to certify that I have given the 
Pain Killer to Horses for Colic, and find it the best 
remedy lever tried. It gives them ease quicker than 
iny other remedy I ever used. I give for a dose half ofs 
twenty-five cent bottle, put it into a pint bottle of waim 
water, and drench them with it. | have always cured the 
Worss cases without delay. 
Yours truly, 





JOHN PORTER. 

Proprietor of Bipley Hotel. 

East LIVERPOOL, COLUMBIANA Co., O., FxB. 12, 1858. 

Gentlemen :—I feel ita duty that } owe te the publis, 
to inform them of a successful experiment that 1 lately 
made with your Pain Killer, by applying it ina way for 

hich I haa never heard it recommended. 1 Lad a ver 
valuable horse that was violently attacked with colic a 
appeared to be in great agony. I made use of every 
remedy I had ever heard of, but all to no purpese. I gave 
him up to die, and in fact he was so far gone, that be 
ay and could not raise up bis head, or hold it up when 
lif.ed. A thought struck me that 1 would give hims 
dose of Pain Killer. I poured four or five spoonsful ma 
pint of milk, and gave it to him and in twenty minutes 
as much more, and in half an hour he wason his feet, and 


they had great difficulty in getting re-imbursed, | roads, in England :—* This is the bridle-path | Sokaccn, henuliy en ee 


for “ the Authorities in those days were more | 
zealous to send these two good men to Oxford, | 
and there to serve their ends upon them, and 
afterwards to burn them, than they were care- | 
ful honestly to pay the charges thereof.”— ¥W.,, | 
in Oxford paper. 


VANITY IN DRESS. 


Some young ladies, made a little uncomfort- 
able by the severity with which their friends 
spoke about their gay plumes, crinolines, scar- 
let petticoats, and flounces, went to their pas- 
tor to learn his opinion. 

‘Do you think, said they, ‘that th: re can be 
any impropriety in our wearing these things ?’ 

* By no means,’ was the reply. ‘When the 
heart is full of ridiculous notions, it is perfectly 
proper to hang out the sign.’ 


MEN WHO HAVE RISEN. 


One of the best editors the Westminister Re- 
view could ever boast of, and one of the most 
brilliant writers of the day, was a cooper in 
Aberdeen. One of the editors of the London 
Daily Journal was a baker in Elgin; perhaps 
one of the best reporters of the London Times 
was a weaver in Edinburgh ; the editor of the 
Witness was a stone mason. One of the ablest 
ministers in London was a blacksmith in Dun- 
dee; another was a watchmaker in Banff. The 
late Dr. Milne, of China, was a herd-boy in 


to Feversham ; if you can’t read this, you had 
better keep the main road.” 


A lady, on being accused of lying, said, ‘1 
would not care about it if I were guilty, but, as 


charge.’ A gentleman standing by, said, *In- 
deed, madam, we differ very greatly. If I 
were guilty, my own conscience and sod 
would condemn ine; but, if innocent, | should 
have the approval of both, which is more to me 
than all things else.’ 


“ My old nurse, Mrs. O’Toole,” said Cousin 
Jerry, “ was a woman of logical mind. I was 
very sick once, and the doctor Jeft me an atro- 
ciously bitter drug, which I rather declined 
taking. ButMrs. O’Toole carried the day.— 
* It's the doctor’s orders,’ cried that good lady, 


no use for you to be sick at all” 1 swallowed 
my own scruples and the doctor's also.” 


A traveller says, that if he were asked to 
describe the first sensations of a camel ride, he 
would say: ‘Take a music stool, and, having 
wound it up as high as it would go, put it ina 
cart without springs, get on top, and drive the 
cart traversely across a ploughed field, and you 
will then form some notion of the terror and 





Rhynie. ‘The principal of the London Mis- 
sionary Society's College, at Hong Kong, 
a saddler in Huntley ; and one of the best 


1 
missionaries that ever went to India was a 


tailor in Keith. ‘The leading machinist on the 
London and Birmingham Railway, with $3,500 
a year, was a mechanic in Glasgow ; and per- 
haps the very richest iron founder in England 
was a working man in Moray. Sir Teutee 
Clark, the Queen’s physician, was a druggist 


uncertainty you would experience the first time 


was | you mounted a camel.’ 


« = ridiculous dresses, Isaac! Some of 
the ladies look like blue-jays trying to be pea- 
cocks. I do wish elaine would go out of 
fashion.”—Mrs. P. 


The first great thing in religion is, to receive 
Christ ; the second a to ce wae him; the 





in Banff. Joseph*Hume was a sailor first, and 
then a laborer at the mortar and pestle in 


third is, to walk in him; the bast, to be forever 
| with him. 


[am not, [ am determined not to lie under such a| ey 


‘and if you don't go by the doctor's orders it aint | 


ess. Respectfully yours. &. JACKMAN. 


We would advise the Pain Killer to be given to Horses, 
for Col‘c, with milk or warm molatses and water, says 
pint of either to a small twenty cent botile of Fain Killer. 
If the horse has botts, it is best t- give the molasses. 

We here request every one who svall be so unfortunate 
as to have a horse with colic, to test our remedj—w¥e 
never knew it to fail. One, two, and sometim:s three 
doses may be required—but not often more than opel? 


re. 
Sold by ali dealers in medicine 


THE BOSTON REMEDY! 
REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 
VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 


Is perfectly free from any mereurial mattey or in, 
particles, and in no case will its application interfere 
with the remedies that may be prescribed by a regula? 
physician. It is an indispensable article of bouseboi 
necessity, being used alike by rich and poor; aud bat 
proved itself the BRsT AND SUREST REMEDY for ail thore 
numerous bodily 2Mlictiors, via— 

Burns, Scalds, Felons, Old Sores, Flesh Wounds. Piks, 
Chapped Hands, Chilblains, Er)sipelas, Sore Mipplet, 
Frost Bitten Parts, Sprains, Corns, Wens, Cancers, Ulett, 
Whitlows, Warts, Bunions, Ringworm, Sties, Sore Lips, 
Sore Eyes, Nettle Rash, Salt Kheum, Murqueto Bites, 
Spider Stings, Flea Bices, Shingies, cuts, Boils, Brey 
tions, Pimples, Ingrowing Nails, Freckles, Ten, Su 
Burn Blisters, and all Cutaneous Diseases and Eruption 
Generally ! 

This salve is put up in metal boxes, three sizes, at 8 
cents, 50 cents and $l. The largest size contains 
quantity of six of the smeilest boxes, and is war 
to retain its virtues in any climate. 

REDDING & CO., Proprietors, Boston, Mas 
Barnes & Park wholesale agents, 13 & 15 Park Bew, 
“wy 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Bretherly Love- No S# 
tarianism, No Controversy: 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
No. 22 School Street. 
Parcs @1 a ean. 8rx corres ron 95, PAYusn? wa 
VANCE. . 


BOUND VOLUMES $1 and §1,35. 
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